The Random Jottings of Donald Jay in Nelson in Pendle Lancashire . 


Sabden Treacle Mines 

Once upon a time, there was a man named Bob who had heard about treacle mining and decided 
he wanted to try his hand at it. He was excited to become a treacle miner and taste the sweet 
treats made from the treacle. 

So, he headed to Sabden, eager to start his new career. He asked the locals about how to find the 
treacle and was told to follow the Treacle Eating Boggart's. Bob, being a city slicker, had no 
idea what a boggart was but he assumed it was some kind of animal. 

Bob set off into the tunnels, following the sounds of something eating. He heard munching, 
slurping, and burping. The noises grew louder and louder until he finally saw something moving 
in the darkness. Bob gasped in shock as he saw a strange creature with a potbelly and a face 
covered in treacle. 

He nervously approached the creature and said, "Excuse me, are you the Treacle Eating 
Boggart?" 

The creature nodded and Bob continued, "Can you show me where the richest seams of treacle 
are?" 

The Boggart let out a belch and replied, "Sure thing, but you gotta give me a piece of cake first." 
Bob fumbled in his backpack and pulled out a slice of cake. He handed it to the Boggart, who 
greedily gobbled it up. 

The Boggart led Bob deeper into the tunnels until they came to a large seam of treacle. Bob was 
overjoyed and started to gather as much treacle as he could. He was covered in the sticky 
substance, but he didn't care. He was going to be a treacle millionaire! 

As he was leaving the tunnel, Bob slipped on a patch of treacle and fell flat on his face. The 
Boggart burst out laughing and said, "Looks like you got yourself into a sticky situation!" 

Bob couldn't help but chuckle at the Boggart's joke, and from that day on, he and the Treacle 
Eating Boggart became the best of friends. Bob continued to mine treacle and bake delicious 
treats, all while sharing laughs with his new friend. 
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